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"because my stomach Is upset} and if I knew why
it was I'm crying 1 shouldn't tell it to you/*
When father had gone to read his paper^ she
went down on her knees by the sideboard and
took out a box from the bottom shelf; it was full
of pictures of dogs cut out from The Tail-dagger^
Our Dogs and Country Life. Most of them she
had stolen, turning the pages over and over on
the market bookstalls and tearing out advertise-
ments when the babu was not watching; she
would slip her hand in and, looking the other way?
tear out a strip in the right place. She was expert^
but the blood beat in her ears and she could hardly
walk away for her legs trembling^ and at night the
thought of being caught kept her awake. It was
only her great love that drove her to do it.
"I wish I could find a picture like Echo/" she
told Rosa, "There isn't one like him anywhere."
"Is he small and silky with butterfly ears?"
"He is, and he bounces/' said Blanche. "He
goes so high he might have wings; his eyes look
like toffee-balls,, and you know5 he's naughty^ he
never does what he's told/*
"Did you see the lady?" asked Rosa carefully*
"What lady?"
"The lady with Echo/'
"There wasn't one/' said Blanche. She was not
interested in ladies. Echo would not leave lier
when he was called, he planted his paws on her
knee and looked at her with his laughing toffee-
ball eyes.